AP O E M 


His Sacred Majeſty, 


ON 


DL 


THE 


Wruten by a 


O J. 


Gentlewoman. 


x 1 fil Mighty Prince ! whom Providence deſign d 
ebe the chief delight of Humane Rind: 

So many Vartues crowd Your Breait, that we 

Do almoft queſtion Your Humanity: 

Sore every Planet that ore Virtne Reign, 
hed it's bell Influence in Your Royal Vein. 


You are the Glory of Monarchal Pom ri, 


In Bot nties free, as are deſcending Showrs , 


Herce as 4 Tempeſt, when engag d in Mar, 

In Peace more mild than tender Virgins are; 

In Mercy, You not only Imitate 

He Heav'nly Pow'rs, but alſo Emulate. 

None but Your Self, Your Suff rings could have born 

With ſo much (Treatneſs, ſuch Heroick Scorn : 

When bated T raytors do Your Life purſue, 

nd all the world i fill d with Cares for You, 
hen every Loyal Heart i ſunk with fear, 
elf alone, does unconcern d, appear, 

our Soul within ſlill keeps its awful ſtate, 

ontemns, and Dares, the worfl effects of Fate; 
he Majeſty that ſhoots from Your bright Eye, 
mmands Your Fate, and awes Your iny. 

ud yet thi Your brave Soul bear You thus high, 

K. adgment ſees there's Danger nigh, 


RY 


ich with ſuch Care and Prudence You prevent, | 


if You fear d not, but won d craſs th Event: 


Your Care ſo Nobly looks, it doth appear, 

Tis for Your Subjefts, not Your Self You fear: 
Heavens, make thu Princes Life Your neareſt Care, 
T hat does ſo many heavenly Virtues ſhare. 

If Kings may be allow'd to (opy You, 5 
CHARLES «the likeft, Nature ever drew: 
Blaft every hand, that dares to be ſo bold 

n impious weapon "gaintt His Life to Bold; 
Burt every heart, that dares but think Him ill, 
Their guilty Souls with ſo much Terror fill, 
That # themſelves they may their PLOT unfold, 
And live no longer, when the Tale is told: 

Safe in your Care all elfe would needleſs prove, 
Jet keep Him ſafe too in Hu Subjefls Love; 
Your Subjetls view You with ſuch Loyal Eyes, 
They know not how they may their Treaſure prize. 
Were go defenceleſs, they would cond Tus 
And pile their Bodies to build up 4 4 

Were Jou oppreſs d, end move a generous ftrife 
Who Vr fl 2 loſe buy own, to ſave Your Life: 
But ſince kind Heaven theſe Dangers doth remove, 
We'll find ont other wayes to expreſs our Love. 
We'll force the Traytors all, their Souls reſign 

T o herd with them, that taught them their De gn. 


FINIS. 


— — 


enſed Nov. 23. 1678. L 
oger L'Eſtrange. 


O N DO N. 
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